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Ai-lan didn't quite grasp the sense of his words
but their sound was good and soothing.

" I thought you had been interested in the meeting,"
he said sadly. Ai-lan hung her head as if she had
committed a crime.

"I thought you had come to work with us. We
face a gigantic fight. First against the troops of the
North, against the traitor Yuan Shi Kai Then

against darkness, stupidity, reaction........how are

we to fight without our women ?"

" How are we to fight without our women ?SJ
Ai-lan repeated whispering. The words seemed to her
sweet and terrible. Her heart, her skin, her hands
trembled.

" Did you ever hear of Sun Yat Sen ?"

Ai-lan jerked her head up in negation. He jumped
up.

"Sun Yat Sen," he said, "is our leader. For
twenty years he organized and fought. He was an
exile. Now the enemies want to drive him back into
exile. We shall not permit that." He was pale and
excited. Ai-lan loved the man Sun Yat Sen whom she
did not know because this man loved him.

"I thought you were one of us," he said. "We
need pioneers among the women. We want to build
new China, Won't you help us ?"

Ai-lan folded her hands over her breasts. She
'hardly could talk; tears ran over her cheeks.

"If one marries.....," she whispered, "......if a

woman marries.....and she bears daughters........

she bears no son.....she only.......only bears

daughters.....is she bad ?......is......should people